Only that soul is happy which loves.                     I  -.

GOETHV

Intellectual passion drives out sensuality.

LEONARDO DA VINCI

If I love you, what is that to you ?

OLD  SAYING

It is only the truly virtuous man who can love, or who
can hate, others,

CONFUCIUS

*" Fishes pine away for love and wax lean/9 if Gome-
sius's authority may be taken, and are rampant too, some
of them.

ROBERT BURTON

Thou hast ravished my heart, my Sister, my Spouse;
thou hast ravished my heart with one of thine eyes, with
one chain of thy neck. How fair is thy love, my Sister,
my Spouse ! how much better is thy love than wine ! and
the smell of thine ointments than all spices ! Thy lips,
0 my Spouse, drop as the honeycomb; honey and milk
are under thy tongue, and the smell of thy garments is
like the smell of Lebanon.
A garden inclosed is my Sister, my Spouse, a spring
shut up, a fountain sealed. Thy plants are an orchard of
pomegranates with pleasant fruits; camphire with
spikenard. Spikenard and saffron, calamus and cinnamoa,
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